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Chapter 

f 


H ey, Pumbaa*" cried Tiiimki, cmtnj; 
unight up on a log. "Wliy are 
nHni Icjxo green?" 

“Er» uh, I'm not cure," taid Pumbaa. 

I !c shook hit hc.it! and grtmicJ. I he sun 
was petting hot. but it vm shade under 
the mxu tree. 

Timon. a mecrlun, and Pumbaa, hh 
vwrthog friend, were getting; ready tor 
their early afternoon nap. It was haltwav 
between their after-lunch nap and their 
late-aftemexMi nap. 

"lejvo are green." uul Timon. 
"because that lug yellow tiling in the »kv 
puts special green gk*p on them." 



“Wow,” said Pumbaa, “That's ama/ 
ii'g 1 kinder ifto,i%• It it was because the 
erven stuff helm them nuke food from 
light." 

“Boy, don't y*»u know anything?" said 
'll moil. “Hut's crazy! Making food from 
light! Hah!" 

"Can I go back to sleep now ?" idctl 
Pumbaa. 

“Yeah, sure," said 'limon. "I just 
thouglit maybe you'd like to talk about 
science or—" 

IbuMp! Crash* 

“Oof!" Pumbaa grunted 

The lion cub Knpa had raced through 
(lie bridtcs, jumped over the log, and run 
smack into Pumbaa’s stomach. Nala, 
Kopa's mother, was nght behind him. 

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, little buddy." 
viid I inion, hopping on top of Pumbaa. 

Nala laughed. “Kopa, you're just like 
Sintba when he was your age." 

Siniha, (lie I ion King, was Kopa’s 
lather. Nala and Simha had know n each 
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oilier ever since thev were cubs. When 

0 

Simba’s lather, Mufasa, lud been killed. 
Simba had run aw.iv because he’d 

m 

thought hii father's death lus fault. 
Hut Mufasa had been kilted by his evil 
brother. Scar, who wanted to be the 
lion King. 

Union and Pumhaa had rescued 
Smiba. and they had lived in a jungle far 
awav until Nala had found Simba. Nala 

m 

had persuaded Simba to take his rightful 
place as king. Simba had battled Scar and 
become the new* Lion King. Not long 
after, Nala arid Simba had become the 
parents ol' Kopi. 

Knpa crinkled Ins nose and sniffed 
loudly. 

**VVhat*s bothering you?" asked Nala 
gently. “Something is wrung 

“Nothing," Kopa said, turning his 
head aw j\ and suiffmg again. 

"Something’s wrong?" asked Timon, 
hopping down from Pumbaa’s back and 
onto a rock. happened?" 


* Nothing happened!*' Knpa jelled. 
■*Aisd Mo(> jksiinj; me all the time!*' 

"See?** said Nala. "He’s grouchy. 
Something's wrong, but Kopa keep 
saying everything is tine. I don't Kclioc 
him!** 

“1 *m Mine everything is okay," Timor* 
said to Nala. 1 le patted Kopa mi the 
head. "leave Kopa here with us. I think 
he just needs to talk about science litf 
awhile.** 

"Science alway s cheers me up!" 
I'limboa grunted. "I lose science!" 

Nala turned to Kopa. “Have a gmnl 
time," she said. She walked away from 
the acacia tree and headed back *iro« the 
grassy plain to I*nde Rock. 

"lust leave it to old Unde Tinion and 
old Uncle lhimhaa," said Timon, punch¬ 
ing Kttpa's shoulder "Sometimes a man 
needs to talk about stutlWuh anotlwrr 
man. right?" 

Kopa rolled his eyes and damped his 
mouth shut. 1 le looked disgusted. 
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I'imon sat down facing K<>pj. "So 
ulutS the problem?" he asked. "You can 
tell us. Is it a girl or something?" 

~l>id one of the girl culn knock you 
down?*’ asked I’umbaa. "Your mother 
alwiS't used to knock vour father down 

w ■# 

when they were cubs. SimKi got realh 
mad about that." 

Kopa UxAcd up, surprised. 

“She did?" he said. "I didn't think 
anyone could knock Dad down.** 

W 

“Not now," said Timon. "But back 
then, it was a different story. Is that ulut 
happened?** 

“No!" said Kopa. "And I don’t feel 
like talking .il*out it. That** all.** 

"Boy,oh, boy." mumbled Timon. 
"Our little buddy is not in a good 
mood.* 

"Well, sometimes talking about a 
problem helps,” said Pumhaa. 

"lust lease me alone!** snapped Kopa. 
I Ic turned his head and stared at some 
springbok bouncing across the plain. 


- 12 * 


A tear mllcd down Kopi's lace. He 
sniffed h.ird and wmlcJ. “Who cares 
jnwiy?" 

“Not me," said Timon. 1 Ic folded his 
anus across Ins chest. “I only care about 
grubs and bugs. How about you, 'um- 
baa? What slt> you care alumt?" 

m 

“Cosh," said rumba*. “1 care about 
grill's a:’.il bugs too. Hut I also care about 
mv friends ansi the Pride and the leases 

m 

and the st—** 

“Enough!** snapped Tmion. "I care 
about lots of things too. But 1 don't go 
attxinsl listing all of them unless some¬ 
body asks me , ** 

m 

“But you did ask tnc!“ said Ptimbaa. 

“Stop arguing!" ycllcsi Kopa. “1*11 tell 
you sshat's wrong!** 





Chapter 



^ wiped away another tear 

“Kid, ywu’rc nuking me m« 1” 
v»id Timon. “It couldn't he all 
ttut had." 

“Yev, it could," viid Knpi, taking a 
deep breath, “You kmm Afua, mv heM 
friend?" 

"He’s a nice kid," said Pumhu. “A 
In hi cub tike you, right?** 

“Well, he's not my hot friend any¬ 
more," said Knpa, "He's a dope,and 1 
hate liini!" 

"Stow down a minute," uki Timon. 
“//lire's a strong word. What did Afua do 
to make >OU hate him?" 
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Kopa looked down and Mar ted 
drawing in the dirt with his paw. Then 
lie sniffed again. 

“He's stupid,that's all," Kopa said. 

“Really?" said Timon, scratching his 
head thoughtfully. “I don't remember 
that Alita was stupid hu week, do you, 
Pumhaa?" 

“Al'ua was pretty smart last week," 
I'umbii said. “Maybe he ate something 
that made him sick. Sometimes when you 
Ictl sick, you act stupid for a tew itays." 

Kopa shook his head. “That's silly* All 
Afiu wants to do is lung around with 
Be ha. He tU*CMi‘t want to play with me 
anymore." 

m 

Timon started pacing back and forth. 
Then he stopped, holding his linger in 
the air. 

“I remember now," he said with a lug 
smile. “Beha is the cheetah cub. l ie runs 
all over the place." 

“Right," said Kopa. “Afua thinks Beba 
is the fastest runner ami the best elimiser 
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and the highest jumper around." 

“And what do >ou think?" asked 
Pumbaa. 

”1 think Beba is even stupider than 
Afuj," Mid Knpa. “And I don't want to 
plav with cither of them anyway." 

Timnn and Pumbaa stared across the 
grassy plain. I hey could see the blue 
African hills far aw ay. It was so quiet, the 
buzzing of the inscs'ts soundest like 
drums, rtimbaa smiled. 

“This reminds me of the time I 
thought Timon was the meanest mccrkat 
on the planet," he Mid. 

“Oh, bos! I remember that," Mid 
Timon with a laugh. He grinned at Ki>pj. 
"I thought l*umbaa was the dopiest 
w art hog that ev er lived." 

“I a!ui ih. .ught Simba w-as just as 
bad." said Pumbaa. 

“My father?" Knpa asked. 

Timon ti<Khled. “Nobod) was talking 
to anybody." 

Kopa’s mouth droppesl c»pcn. “You 





























mean all three of you guy* uvd to hate 
«mc another?" 

**ffat€ doesn't even come close.’* 
l’umbu chuckleJ. “Tinum and I didn't 
talk to each other for ibu!’* 

“And neither of us would talk to 
Mm ha." cikl Pumbaj. “And Simha 
wouldn't talk to us either.** 

“Right,** uid * 110100 . “When I saw 
Bum baa nr vnur dad coming. 1 w anted to 

hide.** 

“ 1 hat's terrible,’’ said K«>pa. “What 
happened that made you guys so mad?** 

“It wasn't our fault,* said l*umbaa. 

“But we didn't know that,” said 
Timon. 

“We didn't do amilung wrong," 
Pumbxi said. 

“Yeah. but who knew ?" Timon 
shrugged. 

“Slow- down," said Kopa. “Somebody 
must have done something. Best friends 
never hare each other." I Ic stopped and 
thought tor a moment. Then he said 
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quietly, “They <mlv ilo etui if one of them 
docs vomething really, really bad."* 

“You mean something really bad like 
what Afua is doing to you?" asked 
Pumhaa. 

“Right,*" said Kopa. “1 didn't do 
anything to Atiia. 1 Ic’s the one being 
stupid, not me!” 

“Are you sure Atua is being stupid?” 
asked Pumhaa- “It mhiihK to me as 
though jini'rc jealous of He ha.” 

“I am not jealous,” said Kopa. “And 
^ni guys don't know anything!” He got 
up. “I*m leaving!” he sakl. 

“I was jealous,” Pumhaa said softly, 

Kopa stopped. “Jealous? You?” 

“1 vs as jealous too,” said Tinion. 

“Of who?" asked Kopa, scowling. 

“It was because of that snake, I oka,” 
said Pombaa. 

“He was a big snake,” said Union. “A 
python.’* He slitscred. “Just thinking 
about Joka makes me feel creepy.” 

“Yup,” said Pumbaa. “A sneaky 
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psihon tried to break up our fricnddiip" 
“And it allium u oiled tw." ukI 
Titnon. 

“Now, sit dimn and listen,” said 
Pumbj.i "We're ^niit]t tu tell n on w hat 
happened." 

Ki*pj mi down under the tree, 

"Have a v»d Timon. Ki»ju 

took the grub and chewed. 

“Simba had been Using with us for a 
feu months,” t'umhu began, 

“We were the l>cst friends there ever 
were,** said Titnon, I\imhaa nodded and 
gave Kopa another grub. 

“One day\ I was alone in the jungle,** 
said Timon, “fixding around, singing a 
song, doing a dance, {staying a little hide- 
and-seek with the grubs." 



Chapter 



T imor* heard i moling in the leaves. 
He stopped dancing and cocked 
hi% head. Hur rmtling 
Timon sliruggcd and began singing. 

“Where, oh, vs here has my little grub 
gc«w? Oh, where, oh, where can it be?** 
Timon lifted a log. 

He heard the rustling again. 

But this time, he also heard a hissing. 
“Rustling. 1 Irnmnim,-' Timon said to 
himself “And hissing. At the same time. 
Not a good sign."* 

The rustling and hissing stopped. 
Timon went back to the log. I Ic lilted 
4 me end and slioc his hand under it. 



“Ah-hah! Gotcha!" He snatched up a 
i^tuh and popped it in his mouth. “0<«oh. 
goody. One of the minty ones!* 

Titnon lifted .mother h>y; and jaiWx'ii 
j Lit lx*etle. I be rustling started again. 

I Ic snapped his head around, slulicrinp 
through the grass wi», (oka, the biggest 
python he'd ever seen. 

|«»ka's tong, forked tongue was flicking 
in and out of his mouth. He was smiling. 
I he smile was not a friendly smile. 

i*vc seen vi»mc nasty smiles in ray life, 
thought Timon, but this is the nasties?. 
Still smiling the nasty smile, |oka 

stared into Tinum’s eves. 

« 

“VMto-ee!" Ilmon dropped the hectic. 
"I’m mitt .1 here." 

“Not ssso fasvxt," |oka hissed. “Lct*sw 
talk about what*sss for lunch." 

Timon couldn't move. All he could do 
was stare hack at [oka. I’m, like, hyp 
noticed, he thought. 1 gotta move! I 
gotta scram! I gotta — 



















Hut no matter how turd he tried, 
Tirrvcm couldn't bud^c. All that moved 
were his teeth an*.! they were chattering 
with t right - 

foka lifted his head. HU eyes were so 
close to 'Union’s face that they looked as 
bip as plates, Joka cotlcd around him, and 
Union felt the pvthon’s dry, smooth skin. 
Joka started to squeeze, his mouth wide 
open. 

Timoo heard snarling. It was Stmba. 
He came living over the log. I Ic nLed 
his claws across |oka’s head. Joka's hold 
loosened. I tint hi tell to the ground. 
Siniba knocked Tinum out of the way. 
Then lie turned to free Joka. 

“Get km!** Stmba snarled. “Oct asvay 
from Iktc! And never come back!** I Ic 
gave a mighty roar. 

Ioka lay <ws the ground near Siinba’s 
feet. I Ic glared at Simba ansi hissed. 

“Did 1 sssteal your ineerkat sssnack?" 
Joka raised hie head “hindersss. keep 
ersss, loscrcss, svccpcrvss! ** 
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laku lunged urn ard Simba. Simba 
dwl(ccd. Once m*»rc, Nunba’s tUwi raked 
(oka's head. Mien Simba leaped straight 
up. He came dow n with all four paws and 
pinned (oka* But (oka twisted out of 
Simba'* (fop- With an angry hiss, |oka 
dithered oft* into the grass. Tiroon’s eyes 
r< died up. and he tell over in a dead faint. 

“lied Timon! C*ct up!" veiled Simba, 
nudging him with his nose. “Arc )ku 
okay? VVakc up, please!" 

“What happened?" asked Pitmbaa, 
dashing into the clearing “\Mui*s wrong 
with Timon?" 

“Oh, man!" Simba panted. “I gjot here 
just in time! Sornc snake was about to eat 
him! Is he going to be okay?" 

“Timon, ol’ buddy!" said IHimbaa, 
pushing '1 itiionN ft m it with his snout. 
“Speak to me! Speak to me! Don't die!" 

Timon blinked, then sat lip. 11c 
started patting himself all ox er. 

“I’m alive, right?" he asked, looking a 
little cross cvcd. “I'm not dead or 
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anything tike that, am I?" 

“No. you're right here with m," uitt 
Simba. “Yoo had a ckx call. That snake 
almost had you for luiuh!" 

“Omigosh!* ukl Timon. “That makes 
me feel sick to my tummy, tec utnm! 
Vcdl! What a disgusting thought!* 
-You'd better not goolTatonc like 
that again." said Pumhaa. He looVal 
around. “That snake might come hack. 
You're my best friend! What would I do 
if anything happened to you?" 

“|-'ven more important, what would I 
do if anything happened to me?" viid 
Timon. going himself a shake. 

“Okay, here's the plan," said Simha. 
“If Joka comes back for Ins snack, he'll 
have to fight all three of us. We'll stick 
together day and night." 

“CkkkI thinking.” said Pumhaa “That 
snake in the grass csill neser get Timon 
atone—cser!" 


Chapter 



W hile the three friends were 

talking, Joka was hanging from 
a branch over their heads. He 
heard everything they said. 

"Svvmh*. that’sss what 1 mussst do*" 
foka w hispcrcsl. “I imiwst get the little 
mccrkat on hisss ow n 1 hat m cam vs I 
mu wet gel rid of hisss fat, buvssyhody 
fricndscs!" 

(oka coiled himself around the branch. 
He needed a plan* a good one. 

From what they hasi v»id, Joka knew 
that Timon, Simha, and Pumba.i were the 
best of friends. And Ttmon w as terrified. 
It vs i>iild Ivr hard tit get him on his own. 





"I'm really in the ntiKKi f<>r %vh.hik 
i : vsvty niccrkar," Jokj muttered. "There 
nntwht be a way!" 

1 ie kept thinking until the sun went 
down and the moon came up. Finally, in 
the middle of the night, I«»ka retched 
lie had a plan. 

“Bessst fiicnd^u are hard to ss-eju- 
rate," he hissed to himself. ~Sw» tin* w ay 
to d> i thivss Uw to make wMirc thev arc 

mf 

nm iKwst tVicrulvv* anymore." 

m 

l-irvt thing; the ne\t morning, |oU 
slithered down the tree and looked for 
Putnbaa. He saw Snnlu standing guard 
«rtcr lirmrn, who was hunting tor grubs. 

"Sswmply perfect," |oka hissed. He 
went on a bit farther and found Pumbaa 
staring at a banana tree, waiting for some 
fruit to fall. 

“A svsinecrc good morning." 

1'iunbaa jumped. 

"No need to get ssvmi ncrviwws,* 
hissed Jok.i, staring into Pumbaa's eyes. 
**l mean sou no harm. It'sss been mv 

W m 
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vsvid experience that wxrthug gives me 
mdign&vi ion." 

I'umhaj didn'i km >w w hether 10 feel 
pl.id or insulted. Still, he couldn't take his 
eyes off |oka. I |e mumbled a good-b)e 
and tried to run, but h» feet w«Hildn‘t 
listen to his head. I oka continued to 
speak softly to Punilua. 

“I'm sssom - to svmtc that the mccrkat 

•m 

docusn’t like you. I Ic told me that vou 
were vestuphi and cscmcttcd bad. llutVsv 
why I decided to cat him. I didn't know 
you ssere Innulw Fnendwv don't >'\jy 
thingsss like that about each other." 

Pumbaa \u> getting di//v. 1 Ic tned to 
run again, but hie feet still felt as if they 
sscrc stuck in mud, 

“Yeess. Now he haws the lion t«» pr«>- 
tcct him," ] oka went on, “Ile'sss not 
vour friend an % more, if tie ever wasss." 

I oka slithered oif through the grass. 
When he pot to the otgc of the cleanup, 
he hissed softly, "You will forget that >ou 
ever talked to me." 


Pumhaa iurcd ji the He w as 

Mtl'pcvil to I’oqict Mxncthing. but he 
couldn't remember what it u js. 

A lew minutes later, he heard Timor* 
and Simba unging as they ambled 
tlimugli the jungle. Tin win was rubbing 
his hands together. 

“Yummy, yummy, yummy, I need 
gnitw in my tummy," ung Timon. “Bos', 
c»h, hoy. am 1 hungry!" 

“" 1 hat's a good sign." said Snnba. “We 
were worried about tnu." 

“What were you worried abcnit?" 

■F 

asked Timon. “I'm line. Alter all, there's 
nothing like attacking a python ansi 
winning to ghx a guy an appetite. And 
have t ever got an appetite!** 

“Wait a second," said Pumbaa. “I 
thought the pytlwn attacked yuii!" 

“I>on't be ridiculous," said Timon. 
“That was only alter I attacked him. see." 

Sunba shook his head. “I think vou 

dr 

may have hit your head when you tainted 
from fright,'* he said. "Maybe your 
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memory got a little messed tip." 

“Absolutely* not!** said ‘Hmon. “What 

m 

happened was, I attacked him. I hen Ik* 
attacked me. see. I had the whole thing 
under control— " 

“You did?" asked Nimha. 

“Of course," snapped Timon. "Then 
you came along and knocked me down. 
I'd have beaten that python in a tninutc " 
“Oh, sure, 4 * said iSimhaa. He grunted. 
“I'm tough," said Timon. I lc spun 
artKind, pretending lie was boxing. 

“I need a nap," said Pumhaa lie was 
still feeling dizzy, but he couldn't 
remember whv. He didn’t remember 

”V 

Joka. All he remembered was suddenly 
feeling sleepy. 

“A nap?" said Timon. “What 
“Forget the nap* l et’s go to the 
mudholo,** said Simba. “We can cool 
ofT." 

“I’ll stay here and rest," said 1‘unibaa. 
“Okay, okay! It's better if Stmba 
comes with me anyway because you're so 
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hard to wjkc up.** grumbled Ttmon. “If 
that python came after me, you'd 
probably sleep through the \sholc tiling.*’ 
rumlvu looked hurt He said. “I gueu 
you won't miss me, will you?" 

Simba ami I'inton walked it* the mud 
Ixdc, JoVa slithered to the gnniml from a 
tree and lolloucd them. 

"So how come mud is so cool?" asked 

Simba. 

"I dtinno*" said Timon. He jumped 
on SimUa's bisk and ItKikcd around. 
“Wlicrc do you think that snake is?“ 

“Don't you wanna talk about science?** 
asked Simba. 

“No," saisl Timon. "C’ooM he be 
behind that tree?" 

“\Mut*" asked Simba. 

“I'm worried*" said Timon. “Arc you 
sure you d« ui't see that snake?" 

“I'm beixinninwc to think you only want 
me around .i% a bodyguard," said Simba 
“Ikini be silly." snapped Timon. 

“Hut you said that Pumbaa is as too 
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hard to wake up Yi>u only came with—" 
Stmha heard a rustle in the leaves. 

‘■Hclp!’’ Ttmoci squeaked. "That 
python is out there! I hears! him! Save 
me!" 

Simtvi whipped around, hut all he ow 
w as a swaying sine. 

“I was riglit," Sim ha said. “You only 
w ant live as a hnlyguard." 

Tmson looked around nersoush "ITicn 

m 

he gnnned at Stmha **Wftat makes you 
think that?'” 

Simha glared at him. “So why is mud 
etml?" 

“Who cares?"’ said Timon. tumping olY 
Simba’s hack. ‘Ixt’s go!" He ran ahead 
luu kept looking user his shoulder to he 
Mire Simha was following him. 

SifTiha walked slowly* growling softly. 

“All according to plan*”’ hissed I oka, 
smiling. “It won’t he long before that 
frkndsuhip iw% oser.’* 
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Chapter 



T he next morning. foka found 

Simba King no a rock in the sun. 

“I Icllo, big and furry one. 1 have 
NSMNitc intcrcv»sting iicwasv I heard 
Tintort led Pumbu that he docvvin‘l like 
having; you around, but he necdm you to 
be hives bodyguard. Some friend!" 

Simba grim led, and Joka dithered 
away. 

A little while later. I<»ka f< >und Pumbaa 
scratching hiv hack on a m-c. “Hello, 
tusvvkcd one. Did uhi know' I heard 

m 

limon \%vav he’d rather tv with Svumba 

W 

than with you? It ittuwvt tv true 
bccauwc they go everywhere together." 




I'timbaj glared at Iota and touted off. 

AH day long. Iota stalked the three 
friends. He rustled the leases to scare 
Timon. This made Timon so jumpy and 
cranky, Pumbaa and Stmba started to 
think it was true that Timon couldn't 
stand them, 

Pumbaa didn't want to Ivlioc what 
Jota told him, but he still felt jealous of* 
NimRi. Sim ha tepi wondering it Joka had 
been telling the truth, and he was jealous 
of Pumlvu. Timon was mad at both of 
them because lie thought they weren't 
protecting him well enough. Hy bedtime, 
nobody w as talking to anybody. 

Hut a good night's sleep mates 
everything loot better. The next day-, 
when thev were all at the mud hole, 

m 

Pumbaa picked up a dot of mud and 
aikcd,“\Mut makes mud act like mud?" 

•Mud is special magic stufTthat is only 
found in wet places," said Timon. **It*s 
alive, kind of like bugs, but it doesn't 
taste good." 


“I thought muJ was just regular dirt 
that j»ut wci," said Pumbaa. 

“ Ilui’i vs hat I thought tttu," uui 
Simba. 

"You only tiling that, Pumbai, because 
you don't know ansihing about hxikc," 
said 1'imon. "It’s a v;>n kI tiling you have 
me to tell you how things work. You'd 
never figure anything out on your own.'* 

"That's not true!'" said Pumbaa. "I’m 
not dumb, know !" 

"Oh. yeah?" ui»l l imon. "Well,you 
sure act dumb enough sometimes!*” 

"I wish uju wouldn't say things like 
that to me,** Pumbaa said. "You're not 
my lest friend am nvtrc!" 

* m 

l’umbaa waddled oil"into the jungle. 

"He’ll be back.” Tunon said, yawning 
and stretching. 

But the day wore on, and IHimbaa 
didn't come back. Every time ‘1’imon heard 
a noise ini the jungle, he would jump up. 

Finally, "1'imon got tired of watting. 
“C’mon, kid," he said to Simba. “! ct's 
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1*0 tlusui t» tllC u jtCftill.'" 

“I*m worried abinit Pumboa," wid 
Simba. “We should be here when he gets 

bjeL* ^ 

“I don’t care if he conies back or not," 

said Timon. “1 Ic‘s not my best friend 

anymore." 

“You ilon’t mean that," said Simba 
“Maybe I do, and maybe 1 don’t," said 
Timon. “But it doesn't matter. I'umbaa 
will come back when he's ready. So hurry 
up. You know 1 can't go anyplace unless 
come with me. And I want to go to 
the waterfall." 

"Well, I’m tired of you bowing me 
around," snapped Simba. “You don't 
really want me to be your friend. You just 
want me to protect you You don’t like 

anylsody but yourself." 

“Tiat's not true! I like you a lot," said 
Timon. “I never said I didn't vs ant to lie 
your best friend. I just need you to go to 
the waterfall with me " 

“You mean you care about me, but 


v chi don't care about Pumhai?" asked 
Simba. 

“Well, I docare about Pumhta," 
mumbled Turn >n. “It's just that he 
liiKw't care about me anymore." 

“Well, I care about Pumbaa," vjhJ 
Simba, “and l*m going to go find hint. 

I ntivi him, and 1 want us all to be 
together!" 

"Yeah, but the p p python—■" stam¬ 
mered Tints hi 

“Yealt, but nothing." said Simba 
“That py thon is miles away by ikw. I 
gave him a g«*»d ware." 

And vxith that, Simba stalked off into 
the trees. 

“Wait!" \ el led ‘Union, “Don’t leaxe 
me alone! Come back!" 

Simba didn't turn around, Timon 
could hear him stomping through the 
leases. Soon be couldn’t hear anything. 

“It’s awful quiet around here,” 

I imon whimpered to himself. “In fact, 
it’s so quiet, it’s creepy " 




















He stalked over to one side of tl»c 
clearing. Then he walked Kick to the 
other side of the clearing. 

"Pumboi?" he called out. '"Simba?" 

Nobody answered. He looked around 
to Ih* sure. Hiuxs&. Timon jumjxrd. Hut it 
was only the wind in the giant ferns. 
Maybe. TmMtri shivered. Simba could be 
wrong. 

Where was that python anyway? 
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CHAPTER 



P utnh.14 um sitting on the Kink 
beside the w aicrtj.il. TinxKi had 
uid he was dumb Pumhia didn't 
think Ivc was dumb, fust became he 
didn't know' all the things Tirnon knew 
didn't mean he wasn't smart. 

The more himb-u tlimight about it, 
the sadder he felt. Alter ail, sometime* 
Jinn hi did things that were dumb too. 

But l’i i :-ih.ia w mild never pick cm him 
because of it. 

He heard a sound behind him. 
“TimonV* he cried, thinking hiv friend 
had come to apologize tor being so 



mean. He «as hoping I'imon would tclt 
him tve w js sorry for what lic*d said. 

"I have svutiiK ncws&s for you." Joka 
was hanging from a branch, swaying back 
ami forth. I Ic was smiling a happy 
python smile. 

Pumhaa m<hh! up and pawed the 
ground. “Clct away from me!" 

“Don’t worry," said ]oka. “I’m not 
going to eat you. As I said, warthngsss 
arc bad for my digcsvsrion. ] hate a 
mevssjgc from your little mccrkai friend." 

"No kidding?" sakl Pumhaa. "Why 
slnmlil I believe VOtl?" 

m 

"Tliai’svt up to >m" 

"What did he say?" asked Pumhaa. He 
wanted so to hear that Tinum wanted to 
make up. 

“Not much," said Joka. "Your little 
friend NNsayvss he doesvsn't care whether 
sou ever come bask. He vui)va tlui 
Sssimba isss hisss Iksss* friend now." 

I oka smiled again and slithered up into 
the leases. 
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His head lunging, I'umKu walked to 
ilic waterfall It wai bubbling and splash¬ 
ing and burbling cheerfully. Pumbaa felt 
scry unchccry. I Ic wanted to cry* 

Maybe I should sing a song. Pumbaa 
thought, 'l'hc trtMil ^ . I «..m't think of 

any gtxd ones, ilnxm is the one who 
thinks up all the g«xxl songv. 

Pumbaa sat tor a w hile, hie head 
between his booses. | |c looked at lias 

legs. I*m covered with mud, tic thought. 
.Maybe I'll go sit under the waterfall. 

T hen he clumped to the ground. 

** Nobody cares ss bet her I’m muddv or 

m _ •# 

not," he sakl out loud. “U ln bother 
getting washed?" 

Meanwhile, Simba had looked every* 
where tor I’un'lvu I Ic lead gone to all the 
places Pumbaa liked He'll gone to the 
hollow, tlic tree stump grub nest, the 
clearing, and the swinging sine sp«»t I Ic'd 
grinc all the way to the edge of the jungle, 
but Pumbaa was nosy here to be found. 
Simba lay down to think where cl**c he 
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might search. He yawned. Nap time. He 
began to climb a tree «*ltc could stretch 
out on a branch. Something, soft and 
shiny was already up there. 

Join! 

•“Clet out of here!" Simlu snarled. 

"VVhy ssshould I?" hissed the python. 
“I'm only here with a messsage from your 
little mccrkat friend." 

“Oh, really?" said Simha, 

"Y'our little friend sssavvss to tell you 
that the warthog isss hack," said the 
python. “lie alssso sssay'vss to tell you 
they don't want to wwc sou antittorc. 
You're no longer their friend." 

I oka smiled another hjppv python 
smile and slithered down the tree and 
into the jungle. 

Simha roared at Joka. It helped a lit* 
tie, but lie missed Timon and I'umbaa. 
Wlut would he Jo without them? He 
wouldn't have anyone to sing songs with 
or cat grubs with or splash in the 
waterfall with. 



He began to pace. Something Joka 
had said seemed odd. He didn't know 
w hat it was, but something was wrong. 

Sim ha went over every word |oka had 
said. 

“That’s it!" he roared. “Joka said 
Timon told him to tell me that the 
wan hog was back!" 

Simha roared again. “Wrong! Tinian 
would never call Pumbaa the warthog. 
He'd call him Pumbaa! Tim snake lied! 
Timon never gave him a message at all'" 

Simha furrowed his brow. Why would 
Joka lie? Then he knew* the humble 
answer, loka had tried to cat Timon twice 
before. Simtu and Pumbaa had vowed to 
protect Timon, never to leave him alone. 

“Oniigosh!" Simba groaned. *That 
pvthon's going to cat Timon! And I 
helped set the trap.** 
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Chapter 



T inion piled j luim h of >tk'ks in a 
heap. ** If that era a python shows 
up, 1*11 throw these at him. t 
an arsenal," 

A parrot flew Ivy. flapping in wings 
and Timon pimped, dropping a stick. 

"On the other hand," mumbled 
Tinmn, "I cotiKl hide under the pile." 

Another parr«K flew overhead, screech¬ 
ing to the first one. Timon grabbed a 
big stick, 

"But I*d Ik better otVup a tree," said 
Timon. dropping the stick. 

He beaded toward the biggest tree. 
"Oh, no!" he cried. Joka was hanging 







down from the lowest branch, 

"Well, hello, my little mcerkai lunch." 
said |okj **lfovv would yuu like to he 
^^^^cned? With gravy or without?" 

“Otio-whccc," shrieked ’I'imon, 
backing up as fast as he could, right into 
the mini hole. 

(oka slithered down the tree and 
across the clearing until he ss.is facing 
limon. 

Tinvi mi was alraid to look |uVa in the 
eve. He remembered what had happened 
the last time. 

1 don't scant to try that hyp no tizing 
stuff again. Tinion thought. ( couldn't 
move a muscle. 

He eyed his pile of sticks. 

“tlet lost, you big bully.** Timor* 
yctlcsl. “Or I’ll sock you in the nose!" 

Titnoci waved his arms w ihlly. but )oka 
came closer, a serv happy python smile 
on his face. 

Timort grabbed the biggest stick from 
the pile. Joka kept moving closer. “Yum, 
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yum," he said. 

Uh-oh, Timon thought. Time to run. 
He no to the right. loki cut him i>lV. He 
ran to the left. |oka cut him otTjpin. 

"Can't run," Timon Mid to himself. 
“How about a hole in the ground?** 

Ilmon started digging. foka kept on 
corning, in even hippier python smile OD 
h« fice. luk.i eoiled himself iround 
Timon, squeezing it the umc time. 

“Cut it out!" wheezed Hmon. *leggo 
of me! I hardly esen know you!" 

Itut ]oka kept Minting and squeezing. 
“1 can't wait," he said. 

’timon heard a crashing in the leaves. 
Pumku hurst into tlic e lea ring 

“Drop him!" yelled Pumhoa. He 
charged Joka. Punihaa tried to spear (oka 
on a tusk, hut toka kept twisting to put 
Timon in the wav of Pumbaa's tusks. 

r 

“I'm ah.ml I’ll spear von hv aeeideni," 
Piimhai said to Timon. 

"And I'm afraid loka will keep squeez¬ 
ing until I can't breathe anymore,** said 
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Timon, gasping for air. " Take that, >xni 
wimp!” Timon squeaked, lie putted an 
arm free and hit ]oka <>n ihc head with 
lih fist. 

“Hcc-bcc-hcc. you're tickling me," 
Joka said. 

Timon heard a snarl. 

“Sun ha!** he squeaked. Sim ha leaped 
into the clearing and landed in front of 
the python. He hared his teeth, “l et go 
of my friend now!** he snarled. 

“Why vwhoutd I?" hissed the python. 

“Because if you don't,** said I'umbu, 
“we will have one of tltc Ikm snake-meat 
lunches ever served in this jungle!" 

With that, Pumbaa charged Joka and 
pushed him hack against the tree trunk 
This time Pumhaa pmned Joka with his 
tusks so tits' python couldn't move. 

Sim ha leaped and landed next to 
Pumbaa. With a sweep of his paw, he 
clawed Joka. 

Hissing loudly. |oka started to uncoil. 
Timon fell to the ground. Panting, he 
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dragged himself ou t of the way. 

As soon as Timon was in the dcir. 
IVmbaa snapped his IkmI around and 
hooked Joka svith a tusk. 

Joka wrapped himself around 
ptimKu's body. He Ivgan n> squeeze. 
Simba opened hit mouth wide and 
clamped it on Joka*s ncek. 

Joka flattened, and Pumhaa fell free, 
“let'sss talk," Joka said. “I can ssscc 
tK at you buyst are upsnet* 






















“ Uput hardly ciwtrs it," vihJ Pumhaa. 
“Smu, I made a link nmvstake*** |oka 
« Kmed. “Jussst kt go, and 1 pnxxUMSC 
not to hold a grudge. No hard feclingw. 
right?" 

“No hard feelings at all," said Sitnha. 
"In fact, l think we should all take a little 
walk, don’t you?" 

]'nmt\u nodded, and i mum piped up: 
“I know a nice link ravine you'll just 
love!" 














Chapter 




4»h!“ KupJ gasped. H» eyes were 

wUle open. “VNTui happau J 


“After that, it u js j piece «>fake," 
uid 1 mum. “Your lather carried that 


lying, pvt him dawn to the rasinc and 
dropped him tmer the cdjtc.** 

“Yeah,** said Pumbaa. “Then Timon 
i lire vs’ some rocks in to make sure he got 
tlis- iiKssige not to come hick.** 

”|>nl you guys make up then?" 

“We sure did," said Pumbaa. “But not 
right assay. Mv feelings vs ere still hurt." 

“He still wasn't sure )oka had been 
lying to him,“ I imon said sviih a chueUe. 



"Si mha had figured out the fiython was 
l)ing to him. But K*umhu w» viill afraid 
1 onlv wanted to he friends with Smiha. 1 " 

W 

*“S«» l«nv did figure out w hat went 

virong?" Kopa j%kcd Punibu. 

*1 knew I had to hear those words 
from l‘imon\ mouth,** said Puinbaa. 
"lust because some python said them 
didn't mean they were true. That's why I 
had conic hack. It wa\ liuk\ I got there 
in time to save him.** 

“Yeah, I remember it to this day,** said 
Timon. “He said even though I cbenight 
he was dumb, he didn’t want our 
friendship to be over. But if it was really 

o\er, lie had to hear me say it.“ 

“We’d been buddies too long for me 
to leave forever because of rumors," said 
Pumhaa. 

“CJuss can get mad at each other, hut 
that docsn’i mean they're going to be 
mod at each other foreser,** said Tunon. 
“I told 1'urnbaa I still liked him and 
w anted him lor my friend.*" 


“So iturn u lut lup[vncil?" 

" live lime thing that was going on 
before.” sakl Punihaa. 

“Hnt we went swimming,” said 
Timon. “himlvu stilt needed a bath.** 

**I always need a bath," said I’uinbaa. 

“I don’t like 'em. but 1 need 'em." 

“And we ate a bunch of those fat 
grulw that night to celebrate," said 
Timon. "It was a regular feast.** 

"And we talked about science and 
friendship and trust," said Punt ha a. 
"Because after that pvt Ivon had lied to us, 
we learned that friendship is based on 
trust." 

Kopa sat siitl tor a while. Then he said, 
“I guess mas be I should go talk to Afua." 

“That would probably be a good 
idea," said Timon. 

"1 mean, Afua may not know he's 
hurting my feelings when he says that 
IWba is Iwttcr at cscr> thing than 1 am " 

"That** true," said Pumbaa. “Anti 



















k%iJn, whit dix's it matter it’ Be ha is 
good at MiDtc thinitv? You're gncxl at 
some other things that Beba isn't good 
at, 1 bet.*" 

“And just because someone is l-cucr at 
things than yo« arc doesn't mean they’re 
better at being a lest friend thjn you 
ore,** said ’limon. 

“That's right!” said K**pa. He l o oked 
more elteerful. “I'm going right now!” 

“Going where!" asked Xala. She 
walked up to K«*pa, but lie was on his 
way. 

“Hey, see ya. Mom!” Kopa yelled user 
his shoulder, 

"He seems much happier than when I 
left him here,” Nala saul. 

“Nothing like some deep science talk 
to cheer a guy up," said Timon. 

“What was the problem?” asked Xala. 

“Nothing the cub can’t handle,” said 
I’umhaa. “lust a little disagreement 
between lest buddies, if you know' w hat I 
mean." 


Nala smiled. “I know exactly wlui 
mean.” she said. “Thanks tor your help."* 

“Piece of cake,” said Timon. “Thai’s 

what friends arc for, right?” 

Nala gave Punihaa ami Timon each a 
kiss "1 hat’s what uncles arc lor t«*»." 

After Nala M as gone, Pumhaa sighed 
and rolled met on his back. “Yeah, I'd 
almost forgotten alvuit that lying snake.* 

“Not me," sakl Tmxm, “The elephant 
is Ng, and the mccrkat is small. But 
neither c\ er forgets a friend—or an 
cncmv." 

m 

“I base to sav that I have never lost my 
trust in sou,” said Pumhaa with a sawn. 

#r W m 

“In fact, I think I trust you more than I 
trust anyone. I even bet I trust vsm more 
than you trust me.” 

“Arc you kidding?” snapped 1 mum, 

“I definitely trust you more than you 
trust met In fact I trust you so much 
that—” 

"Whadda you mean?” Pumbaa gasped 
“How ean vou sav th.it 5 I trust vou more 

m # # 


































Ilian you‘II ever kmw! In fast, it hurts my 
feelings to hear you say that!*' 

“Nav what?" argued 1'imon. “'ll you 
think, for thirty seconds that umr trust is 
greater than mine, well, then, you have 
another think coming, hud! I bet—" 
Pumhaa turned his hack. 1'imon 
stamped his foot. 

“I no'er thought l\l see the day when 
um calk'd my trust into question,'* said 
Pumhaa with a moan. 

As she strolled down the path, Nala 
heard the two triends arguing. She smiled 
and shook her head. \he knew nothing 
could mine between true friends for 
long. 
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W unon, Puinbaa, and Simba arc 1 km 
friend*. Nothing can come 
between them—except Joka, the 
python. Hungrily eyeing Ttmon, fob 
dcadcs the only way to get the mccrkat 
on his own is to plant the seed* of 
jealousy among the friend* so that 
Pumbaa and Simha will leave Ttmon 
unprotected, foka's 
clever plan works. I lis 
friends gone, Timon KT 
stands alone. Vy*«A r 

end iij 1 ill 

Joka'' > 

clutches? \wj 
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